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GRAY’s INN JOURNAL. 





By CHARLES RANGER, Ei; 





Nump. 6. To be continued Weekly. Pr. 2d. 





SATURDAY, NovemMeer 3, 1753. 








Gray’s Inn, Nov. 3, 1753. 


Ecce iteruin Cri/pinus. Juv. 


with a Scene from a Dramatic Piece, entitled 
a } the Trempre of Laverna, which was fo 
°3 favourably received, that I am inclined to 
think the Readers of the Gray’s-Inn-Jour- 
WAL will not be difpleafed to fee fomething 
more of that Performance, 








SCENE. Uf. 


A Number of Juws circumcifed and uncircumcifed form a Clufter in the 
Middle of the Temple, from whence ibe following confufed Sounds 
iffue, Viz. 

Ticxets— Tickets — Lottery-Tickets —come, who buys 300 
for all this Month?—TI fell a hundred for next Monday at 155. 6d. 
— What do you fay, Adam? 

Adam. Come Vil give you 155. fora 100 next Monday — 

——— No Mafter Adam, [have my Eye-Teeth as well as you, 

or 
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or any Man in the Houfe; do you think I don’t know, what is 
a doing ? Altho’ Mr Shoots lies by, I can fmoke his Agents. 

Mafes Noify, 1 tell you what, I want 500 for Wednefday Morning 
to compleat my Commiffion, and in a Word I’ll give 145, 6d. 

All. Hoot him, hoot him, mind Noifey, mind Mo/es. 


Enter a Country Gentleman, in Boots with his Friend. 


Country Gent. Is it here? 
Fr. Yes, Sir. 
Country Gent. Woons, what a Place it is! 


Fr. Come Sir, you had better fit down, and make your Ob- 
fervations upon this Scene, which you were fo very defirous to be 


a Spectator of. 
[As foon as they are both feated the Waiter comes up and demands 
Sixpence each, | 

Country Gent. Six-pence Mon! for what? to fee thefe Monfters, 
I fuppofe. 

Waiter. Sir, it is ufual, every Gentleman pays Six-pence, who 
fitsdown. | 

Country Gent. Nay, Friend, I fhan’t difpute it with you—Irt is 
not the firft Tax you have raifed upon me. 

Fy. Hark ye, Mr. Zrueblue, you had better not fpeak in that 
Manner; fee how they ftare. | 

Country Gent. S’blood! let’n ftare? what care I? I expect no 
Place; and, woons! I think a Mon, who pays half his Eftate in 
Taxes, fhould at leaft be allowed to fpeak his Mind. 

Fr. Not quite fo loud, ] beg, Mr. Trueblue— You don’t mind 
them but they all know me, and I would not willingly draw upon 
me their Ill-will. 

Country Gent. Well, well, well —to oblige you — But, which is 
the Mon, who does what he pleafes with the great Mon at the 
other End of the Toon — Woons I cannot remember his Name — 
Lord, we drink Confufion to him very often in the Country — He 
is richer than a German Prince, they fay — 

Fr, Caiphas, you mean ? 

Country Gent. Ay, ay, Ceipbas is the Mon — which is he, pray? 

Ir. He is not come yet, but it is probable, you will fee him 
prefently. 

[Here the Fobbers grow very clamorous crying in harfo diffonant 
Tones, — Tickets — India-Bonds — Refcounters— Confolidate. ] 
Country Gent. As Iam an Englifhman, this is a perfect Babel — 

Refcouuters, Confolidate, woons, thefe Fellows have certainly made 
a Compact with the Devil, and thofe are the Words by which 
they call him to their Affiftance. 

Ir. No, Sir, no—Thofe are the Names of the feveral diffe- 


rent Stocks. 
Country 
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Country Gent. Blefs me, Friend Worthy, it is a melancholy Thing 
that our poor Country fhould be drained of her Wealth and Pow- 
er, by fuch infernal Leeches. Ah! many a Time and oft, have 
my Lord Turncoat and IJ talked over thefe Things in the Country— 
We have fat together, and drank The true Intereft of Great Britain, 
and Old England without Taxes, until we have been both ready to 
cry — But no Mon is to be depended upon I fee—he is gone off; 
and as deep, I warrant in the Mire, as any of them. 

Fr. 1 believe Mr. Trucblue, you never faw fo many Fews together 
before. 

Country Gent. No, never to be fure — but we fhall foon have 
them fwarm in all Parts of the Kingdom now, that they are na- 
turalized — Woons! if they come among us, I know what—Let 
them take care Care of themfelves, I fay; their Betters have been 
properly treated there, I can tell them—Let them look to it—but 
prithee, Friend Worthy, is the Report we have in the Country 
true? why, they fay, Mon, that there will fhortly be laid a Fine 
upon any one, who is convicted of going to Church. Woons! if 
that fhould be the Cafe, notwithftanding the Love I have for O/d 
England, I am determined to fell my Acres, and retire to fome 
Chriftian Protefant Country, for I would not become a Yew, no 
not to be a Minifter of State. 

Fr. Hufh! who have we here? 


Enter Lord Bowfprit, and Mr Servile. 


L. Bow. (Looking at bis Watch.) No, he is not come yet; it is 
not quite Twelve. 


Servile. Pray, my Lord, how long have you been acquainted with 
Caiphas ? 


L. Bow. Ever fince the Year forty-fix. -I leave a Sum of Money 
in his Hands, which he jcbbs for me, and furnifhes me with an 
Account at the Years End. I would have you do the fame. 

Servile. I fhould like it very well, my Lord; but it does not 
{uit me to lodge a large Sum with him. 

L. Bow. If that be your only Objection, he can act for you in 
another Shape, he can buy and fell Stock, for your Account, with- 
out Money, this we call Bulls and Bears. 

Servile. Yes, but, my Lord, I think there is an Act of Parlia- 
ment againft that, is not there? 

L. Bow. Yes, there is fomething of that Kind; Sir Fohn Ba- 
nard’s Ag they callit ; Sir Fobn you know is a particular Sort of 
Man, and confults the Intereft of the Public, but thofe chimerical 

*rojects of his do not coincide with the prefent Syftem, by any 
Means— He is a very fingular Sort of Man, what they call a Pa- 
triot ; indeed he has been always the fame. 

Servile, 
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Servile. I wonder what he gets by that, I was my felf a Patriot 
for two Seffions, but I found there was nothing to be got by it, and 
fo I entered a Volunteer under the oppofite Banner. 


Enter Caiphas, (upon which a general Silence enfues.) 


Caiphas. Was any Body enquired for me?—Hah! my Lord! 
Yours ! 

L. Bow. Mr Caiphas, 1 am your moft obedient humble Servant 
—Give me Leave, Sir, to introduce this Gentleman to your Ac- 
quaintance, he is a particular Friend of mine, Mr Servile. 

Caiphas. 1 am glad to know any Friend of your Lordfhip’ Sa 


Has this (éntlerhati any Inclination to do any Thing in our Way ? 
you need but let me know. 


Servile. Under your Direction Mr Cazpbas, I fhould like to job 
a little. 

Caiphas. Its enough — call upon me To-morrow Morning — 
Pil put you in the Way. 

Servile. I fhall be for ever obliged to you, Mr Caipbas. 

Caiphas. Say no more — You are my Lord Bow/prit’s Friend 
that’s enough. 

Fr. to the Country Gent. Well, Sir, what think you of the re- 
nowned Caiphas, that is the wonderful Perfonage, whom you have 
heard fo much of, 

Country Gent. 1 proteft, I cannot conceal my Aftonifhment — 
why, I expected to fee a Giant, Mon — woons, is it poffible that 
Old England fhould be bamboozled thus! 

L. Bow. Mr Caiphas 1 am glad to hear that you begin to be 
pretty quiet in the City now. The Clamour againft your People 
fubfides, Iam told, you need not be under any Apprehenfion, it 
will die away entirely in a little Time, I dare fay, 

Caipbas. | do not care much,, my Lord, whether it dies away 
or not, Money is my Religion; and if I can but bring together 
enough of that, I dont’ care a Pinch of Snuff for any Seé, or 
any Party whatever. 

[Several Jew-Brokers /hew pa Surprize, at over-hearing this, 
upon which Caiphas turus about, puts out bis Tongue, and winks 
at them. | 

L. Bow, Nay, I think you would be right in that, Mr Cziphas, 
for why fhould a Man of your Senfe lie under any Difadvantage, 
for Punctilio’s or Form? We have done all we could to ferve you ; 
we are not {fo tenacious of Religion, but we can admit yours a- 
mong us; and Money certainly is a very good Religion — that 
is the Maxim of a wife Man. 

Caipbas, Well, well, we will talk more of this another Time — 
will you dine with me at the Kinc’s-Arms? I am obliged to go 
now to the South-Sea-Houfe, but, I have ordered an excellent Ham 

for 
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for Dinner, and if you and your Friend will dine with me, we 
will be joyous, 

L. Bow. Ham, Mr Caipbas! Come, come, that is a good Sign— 
I find you are coming over to us—you will foon be as good a 
Chriftian as any of us. 

Caiphas. Nay, my Lord, thofe Things I laugh at —I tell you 
what, it is clear to me, that Mofes never was in Weftpbalia, or he 
would not have prohibited Pork, ha! ha! ha! 

L. Bow. Ha! ha! ha! 

Servile. Ha! ha! ha! 

Caiphas. Well, my Lord, your Servant, Mr Servile, your’s 

[ ext Caiphas. } | 

L. Bow. Now that you know him, Servile, be fure to cultivate 
your Acquaintance with him, depend upon it, you will find it your 
Intereft. 

Servile. 1 fhall not neglect it, believe me, I will be at his Houfe 
To-morrow Morning by eight o’Clock — but we have no farther 
Bufinefs here, let us go. 

L. Bow. With all my Heart. 

[exeunt L. Bowfprit and Servile. | 

Country Gent. Woons! this Place has ftruck fuch a damp upon 
my Spirits, that I fhall not be myfelf again, until I get into Com- 
pany with a Set of honeft Fellows, and drink Tue otp Consrt- 
TUTION, In a Pint-Bumper. 

Fr, Come, come, if you grow melancholy, we muft quit thefe 
Gentry. 

Country Gent. Woons! I wifh, I could blow them all up, and 
then I fhould have a clear Eftate — Let me give them one hearty 
Curfe, and then we will go. 

Fr. No, no, no, let us leave them quietly. 

[Forces the Country Gentleman out, upor which the 
Scence clofes. 


0 ee ee ee ee ee Se | 


TRUE INTELLIGENCE. , 
From my Regifter Office, Nov. 3, £75 3-. 


HIS Week was iflued from the Prefs, a very notable, curious, elegant, 

polite and fenfible Pamphlet, in which theAuthor has found the Means 

of conferring his Praife and his Cenfure in the oppofite Extremes of judicious 
Extravagance, which, without Doubt, will mof certainly anfwer his Purpofe 
of exalting his Favourites and deprefling the Objects of his Severity. In 
this extraordinary Produétion many delicate Animadverfions are indifcrimi- 
nately thrown out upon three Characters, all highly eminent in their Pro- 
feffion, and (if I may indulge myfelf in a little Vanity) the Author of this 
Paper is difhed up at the End of it, Pour faire bon bouche. ‘this Part how- 
ever 
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ever of the Performance is fhort of the Delicacy which runs through the 
reft of his Raillery, as in this Place, he has not hefitated to offer to the 
Public an impudent and fcandalous Falfehood, The Writer of the GRay’s 
INN-JouRNAL is above entering the Lifts with a Man who dares to think 
one Thing and tell another ; He will juft obferve to Mifs Noffiter, that fhe 
had better let Hone/? Ranger kifs her Hand than any Fellow of them all ; 
and he difdains to make any other Reply to the Perfon, who has once been 
guilty of an Impofition onthe Public, as it is not to be doubted but he, 
who can publifh a Falfity upon one Occafion, will entrench himfelf at all 
Times behind a thoufand others ; 


Deftray his Fib and Sophifiry in vain ; 
The Creature’s at his dirty Work again. 
| Pore. 


Bedford Coffee-Houfe, Nov. 2, 1752. 


Wit and Humour, and Sprightlinefs, and Pieafantry have fubfifted here for 
along Time paft, until fome certain Wits interrupted the Stream of our 
Happinefs by difplaying a good Deal of falfe Fire, and obtruding upon the 
Company fome Fiourif/hes, which were not at all approved by the fenfidle and 
judicious. It is however hoped, that thefe contending Genius’s will adjutt 
their Differences, without difturbing the Harmony fubfifting between the 
Reft of the Gentlemen who frequent this Place. 


F Drury-Lane Play-Houfe, Nov. 1, 1753. 


On Monday Night laft was prefented here, the Tragedy called Venice 
PRESERVED, when Mr Adoffop performed the Part of Pierre with that 
Gallantry and heroic Ardor, which is the Characteriftic of that Con{pirator, 
and Mr Garrick and Mrs Créer mutually exerted their excellent Art, at 
touching the compound Paffions of the human Heart; and, it is no Wonder 
that in fome Scenes the Emotions of the Audience run. fo extremely high, as 
they were acted upon by the two beft Tragedians in the World. Since that 
Mr Foote has again drawn together a very fplendid and numerous Audience, 
by his appearing in the Character of Fendlewife, which whole Incident 
is reprefented by this Performer and Mrs Pritchard, with as much Pleafan- 
try as has been known on the Stage. 
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